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The result was that one night disaster came.
The rest must be told in Ellen Terry's own
words:
When Puck was told to put a girdle round the
earth in forty minutes, I had to fly off the stage as
swiftly as I could, and a dummy Puck was whirled
through the air from the point where I disappeared.
One night the dummy, while in full flying action, fell
upon the stage, whereupon, in great concern for its
safety, I ran on, picked it up in my arms, and ran off
with it amid roars of laughter. Neither of the Keans
was acting in this production, but there was someone
in authority to give me a sound cuff.1
Harking back to Jacobean times, one recalls
that there was a scene in the fifth act of Fletcher
and Massinger's Sir John Olden Barnaveldt in which
a scaffold was thrust out for Barnaveldt's execu-
tion and the corpse of Leidenberg brought in
and hung on a gibbet. Spectacles of this order
were not uncommon in those days both on the
stage and off, but, as indicative of the progress
of squeamishness with us with the passing of
the centuries, one may refer to the short shrift
given to a new play by Tom Taylor at the
Croydon Theatre on August 26, 1874, mostly
because it presented a scene of a similar order,
i Ellen Terry, The Story of my Life (1908), p. 18.